FROM WEST TO  EAST
something comforting to tell her, "it's wonderful how
he keeps himself in hand.55
"Yes?" she said. "That's fine."
She held herself very upright, head thrown back, and
spoke quietly and calmly. Something in her lovely face
reminded the doctor of Kramin. "He's probably taught
her a lot," thought the doctor*
He took the lady to coach eleven, and Kramin was
carried out on a stretcher. The lady stood beside the
doctor, quiet and erect ... The hot sun shone on
Kramin5 s yellow skull and thin yellow neck, and flashed
on his glasses. The lady took a sudden step forward and
bent over the stretcher.
Kramin gently put her aside, frowning in the bright
sunshine.
"Good morning, good morning, Inochka," he said,
and kissed her dark, slender, strong hand. "Let me say
goodbye to the doctor*"
"And he'll teach her a lot more yet," thought Belov,
watching her walk along  the  platform beside  the
stretcher, saying something to her husband, her lovely
head turned devotedly, submissively towards him.